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and I should not like to leave a baronet behind me dependent
- on business for the wherewithal to support the title."
1873-76,     Less tkaa a week after the royal visit he was re-elected Mayor
with enhanced enthusiasm, and that event was widely remarked
by the country. In national opinion he stood now far higher than
before. All his plans were thriving. He was the leader and soul
of his city, and henceforth in Birmingham no man's influence
could bear up against his own. Radicals in many constituencies
were still pressing him to stand for Parliament.

IX
For nearly seven years he had known domestic happiness
again, and without that he never knew any real happiness. He
had almost forgotten the shadow he had strangely dreaded
when he married again.
For about eight months or so since the summer of 1874 he
had been radiantly happy. The vigour and power of his work on
all sides, civic and national, were added to the home life he called
"perfect". For Florence loved Harriet's children like her own
and "made no distinction". During his August holidays, had
he not asked Jesse Collings to come and "dance in the moon-
light"? Released after twenty years from the imprisoning ex-
actions of commercial success, he delighted in his freedom.
There seemed not a cloud in his sky at the New Year of 1875.
Then the worst blow fell upon him.
On Tuesday, February 9, he presided at a great meeting in
the Town Hall called by the Liberation Society and spoke with
much applause. John Morley and Alfred Illingworth had come
down to speak and stay the night at his house. When the
meeting and the cheers were over he received a note from his
wife, and she had taken care that it should not disturb him
until the end of the proceedings. A birth was imminent, and
his visitors went elsewhere. No concern was felt. On Thursday
he felt free to go to London on public business, but came back
the same night.
A little before midnight on Saturday their child was born,
and stall there seemed no cause for unusual anxiety. Sunday
was St. Valentine's Day. The doctor had remained almost con-